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of them could be persuaded the last time to go to Preston; and several refused to attend King Charles II when he marched to Worcester. The Caledonian Mercury never calls them 'the rebels,5 but 'the Highlanders.'
Adieu! my dear child: thank Mr. Chute for his letter, which I will answer soon. I don't know how to define my feeling: I don't despair, and yet I expect nothing but bad !
Yours, &c.
P.S. Is not my Princess very happy with hopes of the restoration of her old tenant12 ?
194.   To G-EORGE MONTAGU.
DEAR GEORGE,                            Arlington Street, Sept. 17, 1745.
How could you ask me  such a question, as whether
I should be glad to see you?   Have you a mind I should
make you a formal speech, with honour, and plea&we, and
satisfaction, &c. ?   I will not, for that would be telling you
I should not be glad.    However, do come soon, if you should
be glad to see me; for we, I mean we old folks that came
over with the Prince of Orange in eighty-eight, have had
notice to remove by Christmas Day.    The moment I have
smugged up a closet or a dressing-room, I have always
warning given me that my lease is out.    Four years ago
I was mightily at my ease in Downing Street, and then the
good woman, Sandys, took my lodgings over my head, and
was in such a hurry to junket her neighbours, that I had
scarce time allowed me to wrap up my old china in a little
hay.   Now comes the Pretender's boy, and promises all my
comfortable apartments in the Exchequer and Custom House
to some forlorn Irish peer, who chooses to remove his pride
12 When the Old Pretender was in Lorrain, he lived at Prince Craon's. Walpdle.